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To THE 
Rieke HoxoURaBLE the 


— Gunteſs 4 Hertford. 


MA DAM, 
[ Ermit me to hope that you G cell i 
pardon the honeſt ambition 
more has encourag'd .me to 
ſeek a proper Patroneſs for M. arina 
in your Ladyſhip ; whoſe real cha- 
racter gives countenance to the imagi- 
nary one, and whoſe conſtant practice 
is a living example of that ſteady vir- 
tue, and exalted piety, which the Au- 
thor of the old Play from whence this 
8 taken „ has happily deſcribed in his 
Princeſs of Tyre. 
5 Conſcious "of no mean views, = 
4 * d by the univerſal acknowledg- 
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av DE DICATION . 
ment of your merit from the imputa- 
tion of flattery, I approach your Lady- 
ſhip, though a ſtranger, and without 
any previous application, with the leſs 
diffidence: If this Play ſhould appear 
on peruſal to be deſigned to promote 
ſomething better than meer amuſe- 
ment, that will effectually recommend 
it to the favour of the Counteſs of 
H ertford. 

T0 place merit in the gifts of fortune, 
and happineſs in what an hour may, 


and a few years certainly will bring to 


an end, is the folly and miſery of too 
many who are reputed wiſe and great. 
To be truly ſo is with your Ladyſhip 


to regard the fineſt underſtanding, the 


moſt fruitful invention, the happieſt 
elocution, talents far ſuperior to wealth 


and dignity, but as they ſubſerve the 


intereſt of truth and virtue, and ren- 
der the poſſeſſors of them, in the midſt. 
of affluence, moderate even in the uſe 
of lawful pleaſures, humble in the 
8 | "Ihe _ 
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moſt exalted ſtations, and capable of 


eee v 


living above the world, even in the 
poſſeſſion of all it can beſtow. I am 


afraid and unwilling to offend. But 


A8 univerſal benevolence 1s: the perfe- 
&ion of virtue, your Ladyſhip muſt 
ſuffer your own to be ſpoken of, how- 
ever painful it may be to you, that 
others may not want a pattern for their 
encouragement or reprehenſion, as 


they ſhall improve or neglect it. A 
truly great mind diſcovers it ſelf by 


nothing more than by a benign and 
well plac'd condeſcenſion; of which 
your Ladyſhip's known eſteem for the 
late excellent Mrs. Rowe, is a noble 
inſtance, and an undoubted proof, 
amongſt many others which you daily 


give, of the goodneſs of your heart 


and underſtanding, and cannot be 
mentioned but to your honour. 

I can affirm, and I hope I ſhall be 
thought ſincere, that what I have faid 


doth not ot proceed from cuſtom as a 
Dedi- 


DEpiIcATTI ON. 


% — 


convinc' d of i its truth in every circum- 
Nance, and a heart touch d with a 
E eke £6 very amiible. ban bin 
That you may long live an orna- 
ment and a ſupport of thoſe excellent 
principles which you profeſs and pra- 
Rice, and that your influence and 


example may do all the good that you 
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2 LADYSHIP s 
I obedient © 


Humble Servant, 
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ator; but from a mind fully. ; 


3 — can wiſh, is the earneſt «> 
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717 RD is the tas, in this diſcerning age, | 
To find new ſubjects that will bear the flage 3 

And bold our bards, their low harſh ftrains to bring 

Fhere Avon's Swan has long been heard to ſing : 

Blſt Parent of our Scene ! . whoſe matchleſs — 

Tho yearly reapd, is our beſt harveſt yet. 

Mell may that genius every heart command, 

NM ho drew all nature with her own ftrong band ; | 

As various, as harmonious, fair and great, 

With the. ſame vigour and immortal heat, 

As through each element and form ſhe ſhines : 

Me view. Heauy ns hand-maid in her Shakeſpear's lines, 

Though ſome mean ſcenes, injurious to his fame, © Ts 

Have long uſurp d the honour of his Name; . 

To glean and clear from chaff his leaſt remain, 

I juſt to him, and richly worth our pain. 

Me dare not charge the whole unequal play 

Of Pericles on him ; yet let us ſay, | 

As gold though mix d with baſer matter ſhines, 

So do his bright inimitable lines 

Throughout thoſe rude wild ſeenes Aifinguily a Rand, 

And. ſhow he touch'd them with no ſparing hand. 


With humour mix'd in your fore-fathers way, 
Neve to a ſingle tale reduc d our play. | 
Charming Marina's wrongs begin the ſcene ; 
Pericles finding her with his li Queen, 
Concludes the pleaſing tas. Shoud as the ſoul, 
The fire of Shakeſpear animate the whole, 

Shou d heights which none but he cou d reach, appear, 
To little errors do not prove ſevere. 

H when in pain for the event, ſunprixe 

And ſympathetick joy ſpou d fill your eyes; 

Do not repine that ſo you crawn an art, 

Which gives ſuch fweet emotions to the heart: 
Whoſe pleaſures, ſo exalted in their hind, 

| Do, as they charm the ſenſe, improve the mind. 
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NME N. m 
Pzxrel xs, King of Tyre. — Mr. Stephens. 


LyY$SIMACHUs, Governor of 
Epheſus — ö uur. Hallam. 


Esc AN ES, Chief Mendon! zun. Shelton. a 


on Pericles. * — 
an 4 young Lord. Lev Stevens. 


Us. e 


VALDES, 5 agg of a Crew | "XP 
of Pirates. — — © Mr. Bowman. - 


Bol r, A Pander. — Mr. Penkethman. 


| W O ME N. 
THarsa, Queen of Tyre. — Mrs. Marſoall. 


PniLor Eu, Queen of Tharſus. Mrs. Hamilton. 


MARINA, Daugbter to Peri- 
| 8 aud Thaiſa. — {Mrs. Vincent. 


MorkER Covrrzn, had Mr. V. Hallam. 


Gentlemen, Two Priefeſſes, Laier, Officers, Guards, 


Pirates, and Attendants, 
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Our favour ſhall improve. But let not adele, 


And will perform. Yet the's a ER creature. 


Mel B (Such 


ACT I. 8CENE I. 
A Grove, with a Proſpeft of a calm Sea, near 
the City of Tharſus. 


Enter Philoten and Leonine. | 
QUEEN. 


HY oath remember, thou Laſt 0 worn to 
| do it, 

Tis but a blow, which never ſhall be known 

Kind Nature hath been bounteous to thy youth: 

Thy graceful perſon, language and addreſs,” EINE 

Are almoſt peerleſs, and thy ſteril fortune 


* 


Which none who hope to riſe in courts regard, 
Diſarm your hand, nor her 10 2575 b 
Inflame your amorous boſom. | 

| Leon. 1 have promis d, | 


2: The fitter for the Gods. I, while ſhe lives, 
Ai not a Queen. This poor, this friendleſs daughter 
Of Pericles, the wretched Prince of Tyre, - 

Whom my fond Parents from compaſſion foſter d, 
Is more beloy'd, more reverencd in Thar/as 
Than I their Sov'reign. And when foreign Princes, 
Drawn by the fame of my high rank and beauty, 
As . throng my court; let her appear 


ry 3 k : 
Wa r AMP * 
2 * 


With more than foreign en, and * 8 


1 MARIN A. 
(Such is the force of her deteſted charms). 


And I am ſtreight neglected; and their vows 


And adorations all transferr*d to her. 
Here ſhe comes, weeping for;my mother's death : 
She had good cauſe to love her. Let not pity, 


Which women have caſt off, defeat your purpoſe: 
There's nothing thou can'ſt do, live cer ſo long 


Shall yield thee ſo much profit. | 2 
Leon. I'm determin'd. 
Enter Marina with a wreath of flowers. 
Mar. No: I will rob gay Tellus of her weed, 
To ſtrew thy grave with flowers. The yellows, blues, 


The purple violets and mary golds I 


Shall, as a carpet, hang upon thy tomb, 


While ſummer days do laſt. Ah me, poor maid! [ 


Born in a tempeſt when my mother dy d, 
And now I mourn a ſecond mother's loſs. 
This world, to me, is like a laſting ſtorm, ” 
That ſwallows, piece by piece, the merchant's I 


And i in the end himſelf. 


2, Why, ſweet Marina, 
Will you conſume your youth in fruitleſs 8 | 
And chooſe to dwell *midſt tombs and dreary __ ? 
You harm your ſelf, and profit not the dead. 
Give me that wreath, who have moſt cauſe to mourn, 


And let your heart take comfort. I will leave you 


To the ſweet converſation of this Lord, 
Who has the art of diſſipating ſadneſs. | 
Mar. Pray, let me not bereave you ot his Crvice: : 


Ic chooſe to be alone. 


2. You know I love you 


"The 


MY 


The beauty marr'd that fame reports ſo perfect. 
Shou'd your good father come at length to ſeek you, 


And find his hopes, and all report ſo blaſted, 


He may repent the breadth of his great wage, 
And blame our want of care. 5 
Mar. You may command, 
But I have no deſire to tarry hates 2 
9. Once more be chearful, and preſerve” that form 
That wins from all competitors the hearts 
Of young and old. *Tis no new thing for me 
To walk alone, while you are well attended. 
Mar. I hope you're not offended. 
Q: Nothing leſs. 1 
Farewell, ſweet Lady. Sir, you will remember 
Leon. Fear not, ſhe ne'er ſhall vex your quiet 
more. | (Exit Queen.) 
Mar, I know no cauſe, yet think the gentle Queen 
Went hence in ſome diſpleaſure. Is the well 1 
What are your thoughts? 
Leon. That ſhe's nor well, nor gentle. 
Mar. I'm ſorry fort. Is the wind week 2 
Leon. South-weſt. 
Mar. When I was We the wind was north. | 
Leon. The wind was north you ſay. I ſhould 
not hear her, N 


Leſt I relent. The Queen's enamour'd of me, 


She prais'd my blooming youth, and good Proportion 
And ſhall I loſe a crown for fooliſh pity ? 4 
Mar. My Father, as Lychorida hath told me, 


(My Nurſe that's dead) did never fear; but then, 


Galling his kingly hands with haling rapes, 


fad chearing the faint Sailors with his voice, 


B2 „ i 


12 MARIN AH 
Endur di à ſea, that alinioſt burſt the  hedke 
Tron. And when'was this? e by 
Mar. I faid' when I was born. 
Never were waves nor winds more abe 
This tempeſt, and my birth, kilbd my poor Mother, 
J was preſerv'd, and left an Infant here 
Now do you think I eder ſhall ſee my Father? 
Tebn. Never. Come, ſay your e © 
Mar, What do you mean? L 2 


Leon. If you require a little ſpace for tes 4 
That I'll allow you; pray, but be not tedious: þ 
The Gods are quick of ear, and Pm in haſte. . 1 


Mar. Why will you Kill me, Sir? 5 5 

Leon. T” obey the Queen. 1 

Mar. Why will ſhe have me iar 1 Aer 
wrong'd her. 990 

In all my life I never ſpake bad word, 

Nor did ill turn to any living creature: 

By chance I once trod on a ſimple worm, 

But I wept for it. How have I offended? . 
Leon, I'm not to reaſon of the deed, ' but do it. 
Mar. You will not do't for all the world, I hope. 

You are well favour'd, and your looks'beſpeak 4 

A very gentle heart. I ſaw you latel, 9 

When you caught hurt in parting two that fought: ] 

8 ſooth, it ſhew'd well in you: Do ſo no: 

the Queen ſeeks my life, come you ri * 

For fave poor me the weaker. 

Leon. I have ſworn, | 

And will diſpatch | 
Mar. Yet hear me ſpeak once more. Game. 

O do not kill me, though I know no cauſe | 

= 0 


Why 


MARINA 13 
Why I ſhould wiſh to live ho ne er knew joy, 
Or fear to die who ever fear*d the Gods 
But tis, perhaps, the property of youtn 
To doat on its new being, and depend, 
Howe'er depreſt, on pleaſures in reverſion. 
You are but young your ſelf : then, as you hope 
To prove the fancy'd bliſs of yours! to ne, i 
Spare me, O ſpare me now. | 
Leon. You plead in vain, 
Commit your foal to heaven. 
Mar. Can you ſpeak thus 
O can you have compaſſion for my ſoul; 
Yet, at the inſtant, by a cruel deed, | | 
That ö and Earth muſt hate, r your 
own? 
8 Enter Pirate, and n 
1 Pir. Hold villain, Fear wiſh fair one, I'll de- 
fend thee. 10 
Leon. Slave, how doch her 8 W to you? ? 
| _mM and what are you ? 
1 Pir, A man, fool. Alexander the Great w was 
no more. You are a poltron, a coward, and 
a raſcal, to draw cold iron on a woman. 7 
Leon. I want not courage, baſe intruding villain, 
To ſcourge thy inſolenſcce. (fight... 
Mar. You gracious Gods ! 
Muſt I behold,-and be the ande of murder? 
Enter ſecond, and tben third Pirate. 
2 Pir, A prize | A prize 25 
3 Pir. Half part, Mate, half part. 
1 Pir. What, een eee my boory 
Ha Sir. 8 
8 Leon. 


? 


5 * 2 R 7 N * 
If you increaſe GR, tis cme oy, 0 


I know them now for Pirates. (Exit dae 


1 Pir. Hands off. I found W 

2 Pir. That's no claim amongſt us. 

3 Pir. No, none at all. Every man is to have 
his ſhare of all the prizes we take“ 

1 Pir. Nay, if you come to chat, ſhe telongs tq 
the whole ſhip's company. Fe 

2 Pir. Who denies that? Bur l will not quit wy 
part in her to the Captain : fink r me if I 

3 Pir. Nor I, by Neptune. ) 

1 Pir. This is no place to diſpute in. We hall 


have the city riſe upon us: therefore we muſt have 


her aboard ſuddenly. 
Omnes. Ay; bear a hand, bear a band. 
1 Hir. Come, ſweet Lady, © 
2 Pir. None ſhall hurt you. 


3 Pir. Well loſe our oo before: _ ** 775 


wrong'd. 

Mar. Youſacredpowers! Hedratterideththarns, 
Protett me whilſt among theſe lawleſs Men 
From loathꝭd pollution, violence and ſhame ; 

And bold blaſphemers, who . n che wonder, 
Shall own you are, and juſt. Y 1 

1 Pir. A rare prize, if a man. ee have hb to 

himſelf. A x of all ill fortune, ſay 1. ( Ereunt. 
Ne. enter Leonine. 

Low. Theſe Pirates ſerve: the daring n Valdes, 
A deſperate crew they are. There is no fear 
Marina will return. They'll, doubtleſs, have 
your Pleaſure of her firſt; and then, perhaps, 


. foe 
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MARINA. * 
According to a cuſtom long us d by m Y 
Sell her where ſhe will neer be heard of note: R 
Then I may take the merit of her death, 
And claim the whole reward, It ſhall be 0. 


I'll ſwear to the fond Queen, I have — 


And thrown her in the ſea. A rare device! =— 
Theſe rogues have ſav'd me from a helliſh deed, 
And a fair wind attend them. Exit Lan 


SCENE II. 4 Houſe in Epheſus, , 


Enter Bawd and Bolt. 

Bawd, Sad times, Bolt. 76 

Bolt. Ay, very fad times, Miſtreſs. 

Baud. This new order, ſo much talk*d of, foe 
Coates publick lewdneſs, will be the ruin of us. 
All our buſineſs will fall into private hands. I muſt 
ſhut up my doors, I muſt quit my houſe, unleſs ive 
can find ſome way to evade it. 
Bolt. Whip Bawds and Panders! fine e 
rare Magiſtrates ! Let em whip their own lubberly 


Sons and dough-bak*d Daughters for their idleneſs, 


and not puniſh people for their e and ſervice 


to the publick. 


Baud. Nay, nay, if they will turn iniquity. out 
of the high-ways, they muſt expect to find it in their 


families. Let them keep their Wives and Daughters 


honeſt if they can. The neceſſities of Gentlemen | 


muſt be ſupply'd. 


Bolt. There are abundance of Gn Merchants 


and Travellers here in E * that us d to be our 


cuſtomers. 


Baud. Few Batchelors. e b 


Bolt. 


16 1 4 K N 
Bolt. And younger Brothens. 5-03 T 


% 5.1! [1 


Baud. And Philoſophers, Lawyers, and Soldiers 


that have none at all; and all;theſe muſt be ſery'd. _ 


Bolt. And will, while Women are to be had for 
money, love, or importunity. 

Baud. Ay, let the Citizens, who ſpiriced up this 
proſecution againſt our uſeful vocation, think of the 
conſequence, and tremble. | 

Bolt. Yet, after all, theſe threats may come to 

nothing. You bare weather'd n ſuch a __ 
| other Coupler. | 

Baud. Ay, Bott, 1 n had) my ups and my 
na Wahi more But I will not be diſ- 


neither. The mart will fill the _—_ and we are 
but meanly furniſhd. 


Bolt. Never worſe. Three poor wenches are al | 


our ſtore, and they can do no more than they can. 
Baud. Thou ſay'ſt true. And thoſe ſo ſtale, fo 
ſunk, and ſo diſeasd, that a ſtrong wind would blow 
em all to Pieces. 1 muſt have _ whatever 1 
Dole. Shall I ſcarch the * e * 


Baud. Thoſe we buy there, are moſtly half : 


worn out before we have them. There was the little 
Tranfilvanian you bought laſt, did not live above 


| three months, and never —_ in half the er 


ſhe coſt. : 
Bolt. Ay, ſhe was quickly * meat for worms. 


But there are loſſes in * and ours not being 


honeſt — 5 Baud. 


courag'd, I will not neglect buſineſs for a rumour | 
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MARIN 4 19 
Bawd. Marry come up ; I pray, what trades are 


| honeſt, as they are ud? We are no worſe than 


others. #4 6 
Enter Valdes, and other Pirates, with Marina. 


Vald. Where's * * ? Where are you, 


Bawd ? 


Baud. Why, how now, Roiſter? How now, 


Captain Thief? Uſe your Tarpaulin language to thy 


own natural Mother; do, Bran and Briſtle, do, 
Ironface. 

Vald. Let any one be judge, whether my chin, 
ſomewhat black and rough I muſt confeſs, or thine, 
that's cover*d with grey down, like a gooſe's rump, 


be the more comely. Thy face is a memento mori 
for thy own ſex, and to ours an antidote againſt 


the ſin you live by. But, ſee what we have brought 
you: Here's a Paragon. 
Bolt. (afide the Baud.) Mark the colour of her 
hair, complection, ſhape and age. | 
Bawd. I have noted them all. When Nature 
form'd this piece, ſhe meant me a good turn. - 
- Yald. Here's that will repair your decay'd arras, 
and ſet you up for a Bawd of condition. | 
Baud. J was juſt ſaying, what ſtale, worn out 
creatures are daily brought to market z and thoſe who 
buy of Pirates, muſt expect as bad, or worſe: And 
then I have choice enough, and thoſe not blown on. 
Vald. Nay, nay, uſe your pleaſure : You have the 
firſt proffer of her. If ſhe's not for your turn, there's 
no harm done: She's any one's money. . 
Baud. Youdon't conſider the dulneſs of the times, 
If men were as they have been 


0 | Feld. 


18 HARING. 


Vuld. e e 2: M ral 
Baud. A likely matter, ne from the hands 
of ſuch a lawleſs crew | 
Vd. You are deceived. We have laws anni 
our ſelves, or I would not have parted with her. 
However we are diſtinguiſn'd by titles and office, 
each man hath a right to his proportion of every 
prize we take; which all claiming on the ſight of 
her, and refuſing to compound with, or give 
place to any other, there enſued ſuch jealouſy, ſuch 
fury and contention, that we were obliged, by com- 
mon conſent, to leave her untouch'd, and diſpoſe of 
her, as ſoon as poſſible, to prevent the cutting of 
one anothers throats. 25 . 
Bacod. Well, what's your price? | 
Vuld. What do you mean ready dera, ? Sho 
has excellent cloaths you ſee. a 
Batod. If I deal for her, I take her altogether, 
Vald. I won't bate one doit of a thouſand pieces. 
Baud. What ſhall I =—_ you for your conſcience, 
Valdes? | 
© Yald; Your honeſty, WILEY "pas We won't 
differ for a trifle. | 
Baud. Five hundred pieces, _” 
Vald. Four times told, Madam. 
Barod. Why, what N Devil, ag faid but a | 
thouſand een now. 5 
Vald. I thought you come hear but by halves, 
and was willing to come up to your underſtanding. 
Bolt. Vou'll ſtand haggling till you loſe her. 
Vald. Look you, I am at a word. But for the 
reaſon I juſt now ſpoke of, you ſhou'd not have had 
her for twice the ſum, 2M Baud. 
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Baud. Follow me, and you ſhall have your mo- 

y. Bolt, take care of my purchaſe. 

* Never fear, Miſtreſs,” never fear. 
ger 6 1a 61 rt end Vald. Bawd and Pirates. 
1 8 Gods] to what am I reſerv d? oo 
Bolt. Come hither, child. You are but youngs 
and. may want ſome inſtructions. Thoꝰ ſhe who has 
bought you, your Miſtreſs; and mine, knows as 
much as a woman can know; yet there's nothing 
like a man to teach you the en Park: of bulk | 

neſs, take my word for it. | 

Mar. What are you, Sir * ? 

Bolt. A middle-aged perſon, as you fre: ; 1 in 
perfect health, that you may _ upon, 

Mar. Is your mind ſound ?- 

Bolt. She's N ſimple. Ay, as as ſound as 
my body). 

Mar. The Gods i it ſo. 1 you r ralk 
- . ſtrangely. » 

Bolt I thank you heartily fr your good * 
Nay, I am the principal perſon in this family, after 
our Miſtreſs: It may be well worth your while to 
make a friend of me. 

Mar. I know not, but am ſure "= want a franc. 

I am of maids moſt wretched. 

Bolt. I'Il quickly eaſe you of the wretchedneſs of 
being: a maid. Yet you muſt pals for one, and often. 

Mar. I underſtand you not. 

Bolt. Such things are common here. — of chat, 
and other needful arts in our profeſſion, my Miſtreſs 
will inform you. (uiays bold f her. 


* 
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Mar. Why do you rudely lay your hands « | 

on me? & 
1 am not to be rouch'd, HI 

Bolt. Not to be touch'd! Ha, ha, i in wen a pret- 
ty jeſt, and will do rarely with ſome young gulls. 
To ſeem moſt fearful when you are moſt willing, 
and weep as you do now, will move the pity of 
your Inamoratos, and ſtrain their purſes to ſhower 
down gold upon you. Your ſtriving will not fave 
you: This is no place for ſqueamiſh modeſty : We 
live by lewdneſs here, and you were A to car- 
ry on the trade. 

Mar. Hence, thou deteſted ſlave, thou ache 

leſs villain. N (Breaks from him. 
Enter Bawd. 
You powers that favour _— defend me. 

Baud. Why how now? what's the matter here ? 
what have you been doing with her ? 

Bolt. Nothing, Miſtreſs, and J am afraid there 
is nothing to be done with her. She _—_— _—y a 
ſhe Tyger. 

Baod. Out, you raſcal. Is this a morſel for 
VTV 

Bolt. Why not? Do you think II weve up a 
Alete diſh without taſting it? 
Barod. In your turn, ſirrah, in your turn. Let 

your betters be ſerv'd before you. | 

Bolt. Ay, but a bit of the ſpit, you Wo- 
Bad. About your buſineſs, and let Gentlemen 
know how we are provided for their entertainment. 
(Exit Bolt.) Don't cry, pretty one: He ſhall be 
made to know his diſtance, and his time, While 
18 & f you 
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you behave diſcreetly, child, you ſhall be reſerv'd 
| bt: the better ſort of men ny; You are fallen into 

good hands, depend upon it. 

Mar. O why was Leonine 0 ſlack, fo ary 

Wou'd he had ugd his ſword, and not his tongue! 

Or that the Pirates, not enough Birbarians, 

Had thrown. me in the ſea to ſeek my mother. 
 Bawd, Come, come, my roſe- bud, my ſprig of 

Jeſſamin, you are all beauty and ſweetneſs you 

have no cauſe to grieve— Fleaven has done its Hare 

by you. 

Mar. I accuſe 1 not t Heaven. | 

Bawd. Here you may live, and ſhall. 

Mar. The more's my grief 
T? have ſcapꝰd his n who wou'd have . me 
ee | 

Baud. And live with pleaſure 

Mar. No. 

Bad. You ſhall r not want variety : you ſhall 
have men, and men of all DH 

Mar. Are you a woman? 

Baud. A woman! pray, what do you take me 
for, Madam? I have been thought a woman, and 
an handſome woman in my time. 5 

Mar. Of this Pm * you are not 1 you 

ſhowd be: _ | 
A woman ſhou'd be 33 

Bad. O the Devil! 

Mar. And modeſt, and religious. 

Baud. You're a ſapling to talk ſo to one of my 
experience. Honeſt, modeſt, and religious, with 
2 er 6 you ! III make * know, before I've done 
with 


— N—&—ẽ—— — — - 


„ ner 


with you, Hed war hide choc thing . 
ond in my houſe. ) 


Mar. The gracious Gods FIC me. by 
Baud. What, do you offer to ſay your prayers 


in my hearing ! Is'this a place to pray in? Don't 


provoke me, don't. I find I ſhall have ſomething 
to do with you. But you ſhall nn 1 
tell you that for To comfort. | 
Enter Bolt. 
Bol. Miſtreſs, here's the lean French Knight, he 
that cowers in the hams, and the fat German Count. 
Bawd. In good time. Here, take this ſtubborn 


fool, and carry her to them. 


Bolt. To which of them? 

Baud. To him that will give moſt firſt, nnd to 
the other afterwards. She coſt me a round ſur, but 
don't refuſe money. Her bluſhes muſt be quench'd 
with preſent Es She's ET 1 ee as 
— 
Mar. Diana, aid my e 1 ee. 

Bolt. Come Fre ae * . we to do v with 


Diana ? - 
Batud. Ay, nn follow - nn Hanne Well 


Pr you ee e and 8 n Aa 


Vengeance. 3 : 
Mar. If fires be hot, ſteel Om” or waters "My | 


Unſtain'd I ſtill 275 virgin fame will keep. 
n Fran, 


: 0 


The End of the Fig AC: T. 
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ACT II. 8C BENE I. 
An Apartment adjoining to a Temple at the 
Court of Tharſus. 
Enter Queen and Leonine. 
AE e 
O bury kneaded earth for dead Marina 
Was a moſt quaint GeVICE. The cheated 
Tharſians 
Pierced Heaven With their howlings; but ſuſpicion, | 
As if Death cloſed her buſy prying eyes 
When the fair Tyrian died, till ſlumbers on. 

The monument of Parian marble wrought, 
And epitaph in characters of gold, | 
Were my contrivance too, and now are finiſ d. 
J have done all that your reſentment aſk'd, 

And well ſecured your ſafety and your fame: 

Tis more than time you liſten'd to my ſuit. 

9, Can nothing but my an and my crown - 

Reward your vice? + f 

Leon. I deſerve them both. 
2, Were ſole miſtreſs of the ſpacious world, 

Pd give it all this murther were undone, 

The very Wrens of Tharſus will betray it 
To Pericles, who now comes to demand her. 

" Leon. That's only in my power: Give me your, 
| promiſe _ 

| To be my bride, and feal my lips for ever. 

2; What! wed a murtherer! 
Teon. Who made me fo? 
Reſolve in time ere ruin overtake you, 


O'ertake us both. Tour flatt'ries drew me in, 


Tou 
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You taught me to be bloody and ambitious, | 

And I will now partake your throne, or periſh— 
But not alone. You know how popular | 
The injur'd Prince of Tyre is here in Tharſus. 
This City, now the ſeat of wealth and plenty, 
Whoſe towers invade the clouds, which never ſtranger 
Beheld but wonder'd at, as all acknowledge, 

Had but for Pericles been deſolate, 
F orſaken, or the grave of its inhabitants, 
A den for bats to build and wolves to howl in. 
How many thouſands, living now, - remember, 
When, famiſhing with hunger, Prince and people 
Sat down and wept for bread ; when tender mothers 
Fed on their new born babes, and man and wife 
Drew lots who firſt ſhou'd die, and furniſh food 
To lengthen out the life of the ſurvivor. 
This our diſtreſs brought Pericles from Tyre ; 
Who, bravely ſcorning to improve th* advantage, 
And make a conqueſt of a proſtrate land, | 
Did with a lib'ral hand ſupply our WW wants, 
And turn our dying groans to ſongs of joy. 
For this the Tharſians love him as a Father, 
And as a God adore him. 

Q: Be it fo: | 

Pm ſtill their Queen, and hold? em in cubiedtion, 
T Leon, Yes, while they pleaſe : As we have ſeena Lyon 
Held with a thread, until ſome accident, 
Or his raſh keeper's folly, rous'd his fury. 
They've ſome regard for the good line you came of, 
And yet are thereby hardly held from outrage : | 
So hateful have the pride and other vices, . 
Notorious in you, made you to the million. 
x | But 
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But ſhou'd they hear, or have the leaſt ſuſpicion 

Of your foul dealing with the much loy'd daughter 

Of royal Pericles, like flames let looſe, | 

They'd in'an inſtant make this lofty dome 

Your fun'ral pile, and give the winds your aſhes : 

Or having torn you in ten thouſand pieces, 

With honeſt ſcorn, caſt out your loath'd remains 

For kites and crows to feed on. 

9, Tis too true: 

Shou'd this dark deed take light, my reign were end 

I ſee I muſt comply. She who has us'd 

A wicked agent in a ſhameful act, 

Muſt thenceforth be his ſlave. You have my word. 

Now your ambition's ſerv'd, teach me to anſwer 

The King of Tyre when he demands his child. 

Leon. Say ſhe dy*d ſuddenly, as what's more com- 
mon ? 

That you wept o'er her hearſe, and mourn her yet; 

Then ſhow the monument and epitaph 

Procur'd at your expence ; and her griev'd Sire 

Shall curſe the cruel fates that ſtill purſue him 

With plague on plague, but neer ſuſpect that you 

Have been their inſtrument. 

9. The deed's not mine. — (Trumpets. 

Pericles comes, and I muſt ſeem content: 

The Traytor's in the toils, and cannot *ſcape me. 
Enter Pericles, Eſcanes, Guards and Attendants. 
2, Welcome, great Pericles, to mourning Thar ſus. 

My royal parents and your faithful friends, 

Cleon and Dionyſia, are no more. 

Per. Ent'ring the port I met the fatal news. 

The hot ſalt tears this unthought loft drew from me, 

. _— — 


25 % A R TNA 


Are yet wet on my cheeks. O two ſuch friends ! — 
But I'm a man born to adverſity ; ee 

No land &er gave me reſt, and winds nd 0 water, 
In their vaſt tennis- court, have, as a ball, 
Uſed me to make them ſport. But to my purpoſe. 
»Tis more than twice ſeven years ſince I beheld thee 
With my Marina, both were infants then. 
Peace and ſecurity ſmil'd on your birth; 

Her's was the rudeſt welcome to this world 


That &er was Prince's child: Born on the ſea, 


Hence is ſhe cal'd Marina, in a tempeſt, 
When the high working billows kiſt the Moon, 


And the ſhrill whiſtle of the boatſwain's pipe 


Seem'd as a whiſper in the ear of Death: ' _ 
Born when her Mother dy*'d. That fatal hour . 


Muſt ſtill live with me. O you gracious Gods 


Why do you make us love your goodly gifts, 


And ſnatch them ſtreight away? The waves receiv'd 


My Queen. A fea mate's cheſt coffin'd her corpſe ; 
In which ſhe filent lies *midft groves of coral, 

Or in a glitt' ring bed of ſhining ſhells. 5 
The air fed lamps of Heaven, the ſpouting whale, 
And daſhing waters, that roll o'er her head, 
Compoſe a monument to hide her bones, 


Spacious as Heaven, and oy as the ame 


Of univerſal Nature. 
Eſc. Royal Sir, 


This fad companion, dull-ey*d Melanchioy, 


- 


So long eareſt, fhow'd now be caft aſide. 
Per. O never, never: Do not interrupt me. 
In the days glorious walk, or peaceful night, 
57 a grief f ſhou'd _"_ to ſleep, a welcome gueſt, 
She 
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. She fills my anxious thoughts and broken llumbers 
With the lov'd image of my loſt Thai/a, | 
And prompts me to rehearſe the oft-told tale 
Of her diſaſtrous end; and chiefly now 
I come to ſeek the Phenix that took life 
From her dead aſhes— But I ve almoſt done 
We left my Princeſs in her wat'ry tomb, 

And, as the winds gave way, arriv'd at Tharſus, 
Here to your royal parents I committed 
(Whoſe love I had experienc'd and deſerv'd) 
My only child, to give her education 
Suiting her rank, and in ſome fort ſupply 

Her pious mother's loſs. And this the rather, 
For that the peace of Tyre was ſorely broken 
By foreign foes, and treaſons bred at home: 
For I have drank the dregs of all misfortunes. 
JI vow'd too then, though it ſhaw'd wilful in me, 
That all unſiſter'd ſnouꝰd this heir of mine 

Remain till ſhe were marry d. Thoſe commotions, 
That long embroiF'd me, being now compos'd ; 

Pm come to pay my thanks, and claim my daughter. 

2 Unhappy Prince ! wou'd Heaven have baun 
my Pray' rs, 

Thy ſweet Marina now by my lov'd ſide 
Had bleſsd thy longing eyes; but wretched mortals 
In vain oppoſe the powers that rule above em: 
Shou'd we rage loud as did the winds and ſeas 
When ſhe was born, things would be as they are. 
Unfold thoſe doors, and let the care-worn King 
Behold the teſtimony of our love IN 
To our fair foſter Siſter, and our grief 


For her untimely fate. | 5 
a D 2 The 
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The Scene draws, and diſcovers a 7. emple n 08 


Monument. 
Mw, (Reading) Here lieth interr'd 
* Marina, daughter to the Prince of Tyre. 
O thou who gav'ſt me reaſon and reflection, 
Eternal Fove, rebuke theſe ſwelling thoughts, 
That wou'd diſpute your goodneſs or your being: 


Bind them in walls of braſs : Let me remember 


I hold my powers from thee, that earthly man 
Is but a ſubſtance made for your high pleaſure: 


Teach me, as fits my nature, to ſubmit 


To your thrice kindled wrath. 
Eſc. Let thoſe who think | 
They cou'd endure his woes, ſpeak comfort to him; y 
My ſoul is faint with terror to behold *em. 
Per. Fire, water, earth, and air in loud combuſtion 
Hareld my loſt Marina to the light ; 
But dumb and ſpeechleſs ſorrow ſhall attend 


Her timeleſs paſſage to the realms of death. 


From this curſt hour Pll never ſpeak again, 
To mock with words unutterable grief ; 


But make my manners ſavage as my fortunes, 


And be as wretched as the Gods wou'd have me. 
Sable ſhall be the ſhip henceforth that bears me; 


No ſteel ſhall touch my face, no water cleanſe it, 


Nor comb be us d to part my matted hair. 

If &er I change my raiment, galling ſackcloth, 
Inſtead of royal robes, ſhall gird my loins, 

And aſhes be my crown. I'Il ne'er return, 
Neer view thy ſpires again, renowned Hre; 
But wander through the world a wilful vagrant, 


neer taſte comfort more till death relieve me, 
22 Or 
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Or Jove reſtore to my unhoping eyes 
What his vindictive hand hath taken from me. 
What I have been I'll ſtudy to forget: 
Do you ſo too. Tell who I was to no man; 
What I am now, a wretch by heav'n devoted 
To all diſtreſs and by himſelf abandon'd, 
Shall evidence it ſelf. Come, my E/canes. 
Eſc. O woful, woful hour! Where ſhall we go? 
Per. I care not, let blind fortune be our guide: 
Shun Tyre, and ev'ry other place is equal. 
Fair Queen, adieu. Tour kindneſs to my child 
The Gods return you double. Yet conſider 
And view the frailty of your ſtate in me. 
Once Princes fate, like ſtars, about my throne, 
And veiPd their crowns to my ſupremacy : 
Then, like the ſun, all paid me reverence 
For what I was, and all the grateful lov'd me 
For what I did beſtow ; now not a glow-worm 
But in the chearleſs night diſplays more brightneſs, 
And is of greater uſe, than darken'd Pericles, - 
Be not high minded, Queen, be not high minded: 
Time is omnipotent, the King of Kings, 
Their parent and their grave Beware, beware 
Let thoſe who drink of ſweet proſperity 
In flowing cups, mingle their draughts with pity ; 
And think when they behold th' afflicted's tears, 
The miſery of others may be theirs. 
(Exeunt Pericles, Eſcanes, Sc. 
2. Unhappy Queen! deteſted Leonine / 
O had I tarry'd but a little longer, 
Marina had been gone without my guilt : 
Or had you put me by this one bad thought, 


In which perhaps I neꝰer ſhou d have relaps d. 
I might have bleſsd you as my better genius; 
But now muſt curſe you as a cruel wretch . 
Who ſeeing me unguarded, ſeiz'd that moment 
To blaſt my fame, and ruin me for ever. 
Leon. Were this repentance true, *tis now too late 1 
But if, as I ſuſpect, tis but aſſumde 
(Your purpoſe being ſerv'd) to vail your flhood 
(Pretending conſcience for your breach of faith) 
The cheat's too groſs, and you may reſt aſſur d, 
I ſhall fee through and ſcorn the thin diſguiſe, 
2: Then here I caſt it off. Shall I, who 111 
not bear BA 
The unmeant rivalſhip of ſweet Marins, 
Reſign my crown, and live a ſlave to thee 1 
A wretch whom I deteſt, a venal villain, 
One whom I fix*d on as the worſt or men, 
For the worſt purpoſ 0e. 
Leon. Baſe, ungrateful Queen 
Is this all the reward I'm to expect ? 2 
9, Such a reward as ſuch vile inftruments 
As you deſerve, a murderer's reward, LES 
Thou haſt already. x. 
Leon. Hah! 5 
2: Yes, thou art poiſon- d 
The ſubtle potion working in thy veins 
Is a more certain remedy for talking, 
Than all my wealth, or the rich crown of we 
Not that I fear, now Pericles is gone, | 
The utmoſt of thy malice cou'd'ft thou live, # 
As "tis moſt ſure thou can ft not. 865 
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* Curſed Harpy! 
The loathſome grave is better chan 0 bed, 
And Death a lovelier paramour than thee. 
O! Iam ſick at heart. 
9, The venom works. 
How wild he looks? I will be kind, and leave him, 
Leon. Aſſiſt my feeble arm, ye righteous Gods 
Though I've offended, do not fail me now. 
This cauſe is yours— tis well my hand is arm d 
Now guide my weapon's point to her falſe heart, 
* we ſhall both have juſtice. 
2 Thoughtleſs wretch | 
Where are my Guards ? I ſhall be murder'd here. 
Leon. As ſure as you contrived Marina's death, 
As ſure as s you've betray d and murther'd me. 
| Cas ber. 
I fall but fall eat. Now e fury. 
Enter Guards and Ladies. 
9, You come too late: The ſlave has pierc'd my 
. | 
TiLeon. To wound it deeper, know, Marina lives. 
The death intended her by you and me, 
By Heaven is juſtly turn'd upon our ſelves. 
To will or act is one at that ſtrict audit, 
Where we muſt ſoon appear--O Radamanthus-- (dies. 
2. Tear out his tongue, let not the traytor ſpeak. 
Guard. It need not, Madam; he has ſpoke his laſt. 
2. I ſhall not long ſurvive him Bear me hence 
Thou art the care of Heav'n, virtuous Marina; 
Its out- caſts we. The Gods are juſt and ſtrong ; 
And none who ſcorn their u er proſper long. 
Exeunt. 
SCENE 
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Enter Bawd and Bolt. 

Sand Where are the e 5 

Bolt. Gone. 8 

Baud. Gone ! [ . | 

Bolt. Ay, gone away, hd lf her endl 
With her holy ſpeeches, kneeling, prayers, and . 
ſhe has converted em to chaſtity. _ | 

Baud. The Devil ſhe has! | 

Bolt. They vow never to enter a Woehe 
again, but turn religious, and frequent the Tem- 
ples: They a are Chor to hear the Veſtals 1 al- 
er,, 
Bad. What will become gef n me? O the wicked 
jade, to ſtudy the ruin of a poor Gentlewoman 
(weeping) I'd rather than twioe the worth of her ſhe 


had never come here. | 
Bolt. She's — to 1 al the abr and 


Bawds in Epheſus. + 
Bawd. Pox of her green N 
Bolt. Ay, if ſhe wou'd but — one for * 

n there were ſome hopes of her. But I have 

good intelligence that the Lord 2 will be 

here preſently. 15514. | 

Bawd. The Na ? 


Bolt. Ay, but he's a eat prrſecuror of perſons 5 


of our profeſiion. | 
Baud. Pho, thoſe are our beſt cuſtomers and ſu- 
reſt friends in private. If the peeviſh baggage 
wou'd but hear reaſon now, we were made for ever. 

Fetch her. We'll try once more. (Exit Bolt.) 
She muſt be marble if ſhe don't melt at the ſight of 
Hand: | | > 
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ſo great, ſo rich, ſo young and handſome a man ag 
the Lord Lyſimachus. | 4] 
Enter Lyſimachus. 

25% Well, thou grave planter of i iniquity, 
Whoſe juſt returns are full grown crops of ſhame, 
Are you ſupply'd with new and ſound temptations ? 


Such as an healthy man may venture on, 


And fear the loſs of nothing . bur his ſoul. 
Baud. I'm proud to ſee your Lordſhip. here, and 
8 your - honour is ſo chearfully diſpos'd. Venus 


forbid a Gentleman ſhou'd receive an injury in my | 


houſe; No, Sir, we defy the Surgeons. And for 
| temptation, I have ſuch an one, if ſhe would but. — 
Ly. Prythee, what? | 
Baud. Ter Honour knows what I: mean a 
enough. 
Lyſ. Well, ler me = 1 
Bard. Such fleſh and blood, Sir !— For 5 and 
white — Well, you ſhall ſee a flower, and a flower 
ſhe were indeed, had ſhe but _ 
Ty. Why doſt not f. peak? What is there want- 
ing in her? 
Bawd. O, Sir, I can be ok 
Ly. When ſuch as theſe pretend to maile, 
They are then moſt impudent. 5 
Enter Bolt, forcing in Marina. 
| Bawd. Now, Sir, what do you think of her? 
Wou' dn't ſhe ſerve after a long voyage? Ay, Sir 
If. Pm loſt in admiration— Here's your fee: 
Away, be gone and leave us. I came hither, 
O who wou'd truſt his heart, bent to detect 
And puniſh theſe bad people; but when fin 
LIM „ Appears 


— 


An in ſuch a bim the ermelt virtue 


Diſſolves to air before it. 
Baud. I pray your Honour let me ve a word 


with her: Pl have done a 


Lyſ. Do, I beſeech you. 5 | 
Baud. Firſt I wou'd have you cake notice that 


this is a man of Honour. 
Mar. Grant, Heav'n, 1 find him fo 1 | 
Batod. And next, that he's a great man and Gover- 


nor of this country ; and laſtly, one I'm bound to. 


Mar. If he's greatly good 


And governs well, you're bound to him indeed. 


Bawd. Pray uſe him kindly, or 
/. Have you yet done? 
Baud. I'm afraid your Lordſhip muſt take ſome 


pains with her, but there's nothing to be done with 
theſe unexperienc'd things without it. Come, we'll 


leave his Honour and her' r (Exeunt Bawd 
and Bolt. 1 
Lyſ. Thou brighteſt ſtar that ever left! its ſphere 


(For ſure you once ſhone in a higher region) 


For low pollution and the depth of darkneſs, 
How long haſt thou purſu*d this devious courſe ? 
Mar. What courſe d'ye ans my Lord? 
Ly/. I dare not name it: 
For, loving, I am fearful to offend. 
Mar. I cannot be offended at the truth. 
_ Ly. How long have you been what you now pro- 
feſs? 
Mar. Eier ſince I can remember. 
Lyſ. Gods! what pity ! 
Were you a proſtitute fo very young? 


Mar. 


= 
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Mar, I ne' er was other if I am ſo now. _ 
Ly/. You are proclaim'd a creature ſet to fale 
By being here, 
Mar. And do you know this houſe 
A place of ſuch reſort, yet venture in it? 
I've heard you are of honourable rank, 
And govern here. 
E/. O, you have heard my poy'r, 
And therefore ſtand aloof, but without cauſe; 
For my authority ſhall here be blind, 
Or look with kindneſs on thee. I've now learnt 
What once ſeem'd ſtrange, why rich men graſp at 
pow'r, 
And the poor murmur at reſtrictive laws. 
Paſſion wou'd have the means to work its ends, 
And the fierce tumult of 1 intemp rate blood 
Rages the more the more it is reſiſted. 
I muſt and will, in ſpight of vain remorſe 
And what I have been, feaſt each aking ſenſe _ 
On thy luxurious charms, Why doſt thou ſhun me? 
Bluſhing I ſpeak it, thau ſhalt never find 
Amongſt the herd whoſe only joy is lewdneſs, 
A more devoted ſlave. Is wanton pleaſure 
What you affect? My youth, yet unimpair'd 
By riot or diſeaſe, ſhall meet your wiſhes. 
Art thou ambitious? Power and pomp attend thee. 
Or if the love of Gold, that curſed bait 
That ruins half thy ſex, poſſeſs thy heart; 
J will deſcend to gratify a paſſion 
I ſhould deteſt in any but thy ſelf. 
Mar. Cou'd you do thus! O you immortal powers, 
What is your influence on the heart of Man, 
E 2 If 


Vain, raſh, miſtaken man, 
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If ev'ry light temptation wins him from you? 
Shall painted clay, ſhall white and red, leſs pure 


Than that which decks the lilly and the roſe, 


Seduce you from the bright unfading joys 

Your goodneſs yields! For ſure your ſpeech imports, 

And I well hope, you have not yet renounc'd it. 
Lyſ. Thou art ſo fair, ſo exquiſitely fair, 


And pleadſt againſt thy ſelf with ſo much art, 


That had I known thee ſooner— What a thought !— 
But ſully*d as thou art J muſt poſſeſs thee, 


Whateꝰ er the purchaſe coſt. 


Mar. To think me, Sir, 
A creature ſo abandon'd yet purſue me, 


Ts ſure as mean and infamous, as wicked. 
What ! waſte your ne in arms that each lewd 


ruffian | 
Who pays the price, may fill; laviſh your wealth, 
And yield your ſacred honour to the hand 
Of an improvident and waſtful Wanton, 


Who does not guard her own ! 


Ly/. True, I came hither, | 
With thoughts like theſe— But lead me to ſome 


place 


Private and dark— Alas, why doſt 150 weep ? 


Mar. Dare not come near me. 
Lyſ. By the raging flame 

Thy eyes have kindled here, I muſt enjoy thee: | 
Mar. Then view my laſt defence. (draws a dagger. 
Lyſ. What doſt thou mean 
Mar. To die if you purſue your hated purpoſe, 


Ly. 
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Lyſ. O hold thy hand: N 
By Fove ſhe doth amaze me. Reſt aſſur'd 
1 will not offer violence again Ry 
Be who or what thou wilt But let me ſeize 
This threatning ſteel, that fill'd my _ with terror 
While levelPd at thy breaſt. | 

Mar. O mighty Sir, 

If you were born to honour ſhow it now ; 
If put upon you, make that judgment good 
That thought you worthy of it. 

Lyſ. She's in earneſt. 

Here is ſome myſtery I cannot fathom. (aſade. 
Mar. Have pity on a maid, a friendleſs maid, 
By fortune forc'd to this deteſted ſty; 

Where ſince I came, diſeaſes have been ſold 
Dearer than phyſicx. Wou'd the gracious Gods 
But ſet me free from this unhallow'd place, 

Though they did change me to the meaneſt bird 
That flies in the pure air, I ſhou'd be happy. 

Lyſ. Conviction riſes with each word ſhe ſpeaks. 
She's all a miracle, as chaſte as fair. (aſids. 
He muſt indeed have a corrupted mind, 

Whom thy f. peech cou*d not alter. Here's gold for 
| thee : 

Still perſevere in the clear way thou goeſt, 

And the Gods ſtrengthen thee. As for my ſelf, 
The ſhort liy*d error which thy beauty caus'd, 

Thy goodneſs and thy wiſdom have corrected. 

Mar. Now youre a true and worthy Gentleman, 
The gracious Gods preſerve you. 

Lyſ. Fare thee well. 
If I ſhou d take thee hence, licentious tongues 
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May wrong my fair intentions, and thy fame. 
Thou art a piece of virtue, and I doubt not 
But that thy birth and training both were noble. 
A curſe upon him, die he, like a thief, | 
That ſhall again attempt to wrong thy honour. 
If thou hear'ſt from me, as thou may'ſt expert it, * 
And quickly too, it ſhall be for thy good. 
Enter Bolt. ; 
Bolt. I beſeech your Honour, one piece for me. 
Lyſ. Avaunt, thou damn'd door keeper, pander, 
hence. _ 

Your houſe but for this virgin i that doth prop it, 
Wou' d fink, and overwhelm you. (Exit Lyſimachus. 

Bolt. I ſee we muſt take another courſe with you; 
or your peeviſh chaſtity, which is not worth a break- 
faſt in the cheapeſt country in the univerſe, will un- 
do a whole family. Come your ways. 

Enter Bawd. 

Barud. How now! what's the matter? | 
Bolt. Worſe and worſe, Miſtreſs. She has been 

talking religion ta my Lord Ly/machas, 

Bawd. O abominable ! | 

Bolt. She makes our profeſſion ftink, as it were, 
in the noſtrels of all who come near her. 

Bawd. Marry hang her. 

Bolt. My Lord wou'd have us'd her as a dn 
ſhou'd uſe a gentlewoman, for J over heard em; 
but the ſent him away as cold as a fnow-ball 3 ſaying 
his Prayers too. 

Baud. Take her away: uſe her at your pleaſure. 

Mar. Hark, _ you SR ! 


Bou 


- Bind She's at * * rs again. FE * her. 
I wiſh ſhe had never enter d my doors. (Exit Bawd. 
Bolt. Come, miſtreſs, you ſhall along with me. 
Mar. O wither wou'd you have me? 
Bolt. Into the next room, to take from you by 
| force the jewel you are ſo unwilling to part with. 

Mar. Pray tell me one thing firſt, 

Bolt. Propoſe your Queſtion, 

Mar. What wou'd you wiſh to your worſt enemies? 

Bolt. Why I wou d wiſh em as infamous as my 
miſtreſs. 

Mar. And yet that wretch is not ſo bad as thou art, 
Since ſhe's thy. better as ſhe doth command thee. 
The place thou hold'ſt is ſuch that Cerberus 
Wou' d not exchange his reputation with thee, 

The filthy groom, door-keeper to a brothel. 
Then to the chol'rick fiſt of ev'ry villain 
Thy ear is liable. Thy food is ſuch 

As hath been breath'd on by infectious lungs. 

Bolt. What wou'd you have me do? Go to the 
wars! Where a man may ſerve leven years for the 
loſs of a leg, and not have money enough in the 
end to buy him a wooden one. 

Mar. Do any kind of thing but this thou dot: 
Empty receptacles of common filth, 

Serve by indenture to the common hangman, 
Or herd with fwine, or beg from door to door: 
The worſt of theſe is far to be preferr'd 
To what you practiſe. If no ſenſe of ſhame, 
No fear of laws, no rev'rence of the Gods 
Come near thy heart; let that which doth perſuade 
Millions to evil, bribe thee to be goods: 

of. 2 Touch 
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Touch not my honour, help me to eſcape . 
This houſe of ſhame, and take the ſhining ww” 
The good Lord gave me. 

Bolt. Nay, I don't ſee why a man mayn't as well 
do a good deed as a bad one, eſpecially when he's 
paid for it. And to ſay the truth, I think you 
wou d freeze the blood of a Satyr, and make a Pu- 
ritan of the Devil, if they were to cheapen a kiſs of 
thee. Come, give me the money. 

Mar. No, firſt conduct me to ſome * of aten 

Bolt. But ſhall J have it then? 

Mar. If Ideceive you, take me home again, 
And proſtitute me to the vileſt groom 4 
That doth frequent your houſe, = 

Bolt, Well, I'll truſt you. I'll ſee you ned 

Mar. But among honeſt women. | 

Bolt. Troth, I've but little acquaintance amongſt 
them. But there is one who is known to all Epheſus 
by fame, the holy prieſteſs of Diana's temple : Se 
will be proud of ſuch a chaſte mn and has 
beſides the power to protect you. 

Mar. O the good Gods direct me how to find her! 1 

Bolt. But, hark, I hear my miſtreſs. We muſt 
be gone: This way we may avoid her. 

Mar. Fove's virgin-beſt-loved daughter, bright 
Diana, | 
Who ſhar'ſt with Sl the ſkies, chaſte Queen of night, 

| Defend my virtue, and direct my flight. 
—  (CExeunt Marina and Bolt. 
Enter Bawd. 
Bawd. Bolt, Bolt, Where are you ? Secure Ma- 


rina. The Governor s officers are ſearching the 
houſe 
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houſe for her : we ſhall have her forc'd away. Why 
Bol. O the Devil! the back doof is 6peri: The 
villain is run away with my ſlave, and all the mo- 
ney I paid for her will be loſt. ö 

| Enter Officers. 

1 Off. She's no where to be found. h 

Bawd; No, no, ſhe's gone. My man had ftole 
her away: before you came, a pox confound him 
and you too: I am likely to be brought to a fine 
| paſs betwixt you. 

Off. Then we muſt execute our other orders, 
which are to turn this Beldame out of doors, and then 
ſhut up the houſe. | > Diet 

Bad. Turn me out of doors! how FRE I dine] * 

O. Do you take care of that. It is a favour, 
and a great one too, that you are not ſent to priſon. 

Baud. Such Governors are enough to make a 
woman do what ſhe never thought of. 

Off: Ay, do— work — that's what I dare be 
Sabi you never thought of. 

Bard. No, nor ever will. A Gentlewoman, and 
work | I'll ſee you all hang'd firſt. 

. Off. Chuſe, and be bang d your ſelf: Lou have 
long deſervid it. 

Bawd. Have I ſo, ſcoundrel! ? And yet you ave 
been glad of a caſt of my office before now. While 
| ſuch as you are truſted with authority, as ſure as 
thieves are honeſt, ſtrumpets chaſte, | 
Or priefts hate money; this ſame ſinful nation 

Is in a hopeful way of reformation. | 
e (Exeunt. 
The End of the Second A CT. 
F . AER 
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ACT. s ENR I. 
e Street in Epheſus. _ oy | 5 
Enter Bad. 
BAw- D. 


| 7 1 1 but recover Marina, * Fe * 
P 


liable, I ſhou'd do very well ſtill: I cou'd 
make an handſome living of her in any ground in 
170 Enter Bolt, fnging. 5 
6 Bolt. Hah, Mother Coupler ! How is it 5 1 
old fleſh-monger ? thou quondam retailer of ſtale 
carrion, and propagator of diſeaſes. What, quite 
broke! no private practice I know you hate 


to be idle Though your houſe is ſhut up, you 


have ſome properties, I hope. Why, you'll make 
a good ſtroling bawd ſtill, What never a ne- 
vamped up wench, juſt come out of an N to 
n a friend with? 

|  Bawg. Villain, traitor, thief, runawsy; how dare 
you look me in the face ? 

Bolt. T am too well acquainted with you face to 


| be afraid of it— ugly as it is. 


Baud. You have the impudence of old Nick. 
Bolt. Then I did not conyerſe with you ſo long 


mich learning ſomething. 
Bawd. You ſeduced my ſlave. 
Bolt. That's a lye ; for ſhe ſecuced mi 
Bawd. You, deſerve to be hang'd for robbing me 
of my property. What have you done with her? 
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Bolt. If I had done with her what you wou'd have 
had me, we ſhou'd both have been hang'd : So take 
the matter right, and you are oblig'd to me. 

Baud. Not at all: For though it happen'd as 
you: ſay, you intended me no good. 
Bolt. And pray whom did "uu ever intend any 
good r 5 

Baud. Where have your put Marina ? 

Bolt. No where : She was taken from me before 
we had gone the length of the ſtreet by the Gover. 
nor's ſervants. 

Baud. This is your praying Liceds Plague rot 
him for a cheating hypocrite. And fo after all my 
coſt and pains about her to no manner of Purpoſe, 
he has her for nothing. | 
Bolt. No, he has n't her neither. 

Baud. That's ſome comfort yet: Then perhaps 
* may have her again. 

Bolt. When ſhe turns ſtrumpet, and you repent, 

Baud. Where is ſhe ? 

Bolt. Where the air is as difagreeable to a bawd, 
as the air of a bawdy-houſe is to her — in the Ten- 
ple of Diana. 

Baud. I'm a ruin'd woman, 

Bolt. Vou can never be long at a loſs for a living: 
It is but removing your quarters, and beginning 
your trade again where you are t known— 8 you 
can find ſuch a. place. | 

Baud. You're a ſneering raſcal. But 1 hope you 
did not let Marina go off with the Oy = Go- 


vernor gave her? 


F 2 | Bolt. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 

| 

| 


+ MAR I NA. 

Bolli. No, no, 1 took care to 5 RIO _ m 
bünheß. Os x bel 
Bawd, And id is it 2 

Bolt. Very ſafe, very faſe!/: 2: 5; 
fon Why, you dont t. endend to chear me. e of 3 


unt too? 


Bolt. I an t well derb what) you mean 5 
cheating, but am ſure I ſhow'd deceive you moſt 
egregiouſly if I were to part with a ſingle ſtiver. 
No, no, I ſhall take care of my ſelf: I ſhall 1 


. - what I have got, depend upon it. 


Baud. But what a conſcience muſt you have i in 


| hs mean time 


Bolt. Don't you and I no one IPO Mo- 
ther Coupler : ? Meaſure my conſcience exactly by 
your own, and .you'll find its Amen to the 
breadth of a hair. 105 

Baud. If I ben't reveng'd, may I die of the pip 
without the comfort of an hoſpital to hide my ſhame 
and miſery from the world.” 

Bolt. ar: _ oth of e it. 

2 (Exeunt different Ways, 


SCENE ” OE OUS 
The Temple. of | Diana, with Her ſtatue and altar. 
' Near them Thaiſa is diſcover d, Neeping ; 3 % 
Pri eſteſſes attending, who come forward. 


I Prieſt. Sleeps the high Prieſteſs vert 
2 Prieſt. If the ſuſpenſion ” 


1 without the benefit of reſt 


Be * ſhe ſleeps: She's greatly diſcompdied, 


As 2 9 5 Sf Pricf, 


1 Prieſt. Yet trouble in her irritates devotion, / / 
Hence day and night, before her ſacred ſhrine, © / 
She ſeeks with ardour the celeſtial mai. 
Or watching waits her will; or if by chance. ” 
She ſlumbers, tis, as now, beneath her altar. 
2 Prieſt. You muſt have known her long * ?, 

1 Prieſt. E-er ſince that morning, 
When from the troubled boſom of the deep 
The billows caſt her, breathleſs, on the beach, 
That fronts this holy temple. I was preſent 
When the good father of Ly/machus _ 
(And my kind uncle) by his art reſtor'd * 
From her molt death - like trance. 
2 Prieſt. This, though long ſince 
And a known truth, is ſtill the theme of wonder. 
1 Prieſt. I remember, when all ſuppos'd her dead, 
This learned Lord did from the firſt affirm, 
That death might for ſome hours uſurp on uy 
And yet the fire of life kindle again 
The O'er preſt ſpirits : And ſhe liv'd to prove it. 
2 Prieſt. Tis ner none e'er 3 who 
n 10 
1 Prięſt. From he 3 wh ſhed o on, and gems 
found with her, 
We judg'd her royal: All ſhe wand diſcloſe 
Was that ſhe loſt a huſband, and with him 
All hopes and all deſires of earthly joys. 
And chooſing to devote her future days 
To chaſtity and grief, ſhe here retir'd ; _ 
And took with me, who then was juſt prepar'd 
To be profeſt, the habit Argentine. 
The facred dignity ſhe now ſuſtains 


Was 


May prove the prelude to your laſting peace. 
„ - 
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9000509046 We e 1 
When ſage Eupbrion dy d. b nl 
2 Prieſt. Did you not mar ack 5 
How in an inſtant ſorrow overwhickinid "NP 7 0 
. 
e e ü 1 80 

1 Prieſt. I did. 1 SOATE 1 1 
Her fortune's teeming with dome great event. 

2 Prieft. The perfect likeneſs too there is between 


Her ſelf and ſweet Marina, much-amaz'd her. 


x Prieft. And 2 do all that ee n. But 
allow 
The difPrence time wy” wake, and cept the 


ſame: 
Juſt what Marina is, 7 haiſa was 


When I beheld her firſt. 


Tha. O Pericles ! 

1 Prieſt. Did ſhe not r ? Amend. 

Tha. Art thou reſtor'd a. 
To the long — arms of thy Thiiſa 1— 
Ha ' (riſes and comes e 

1 Prieſt. Madam, How fare you? | 
- Tha. Twas but a dream, 

A flattering dream. And what is life it TY 
Being jaſtly weightd, but a meer fleeting ſhadow? 
Moſt like theſe viſions now ſo frequent with me 
I am troubled, and trouble you, my friends. 

2 Prieſt. Cou'd our beſt OE oP you, we 

were happy 5 1 
1 Prieſt. I fain Wore * 12 preſent pertar- 
bation | 8 


Tha, 
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- Jha. The laſting'ſt Run . And that, 
perhaps, b | | 
Is what my dreams portend. Gel 249 | 
1 Prieſt. The Gods forbid, | 
Ta. The Gods do all their will: Ive lon been 
learning 
A perfect reſignation to hakp pleaſure. _ 
My dream was this.. Attending, on the altar, 
The Goddeſs ſeem'd to animate her ſtatue ; 
And, as I view'd the prodigy with terror, 
Took from my brow the Creſcent and Tiara, 
The ſymbols of my office, and then ſtruck . 
The ſmoaking Cenſer from my trembling hand. 
N Prieſt. Twas wondrous ſtrange. 
Tha, And with a radiant ſmile 
Conſign'd me to the arms of my lov'd Lord, 
Who ſtood: confeſt and living to receive me. 
With the ſurprize I wak'd. | 
1 Prieſt. A fair prelage. — | 
Our Goddeſs viſits you as a reward 
For your true piety : This dream's from her. 
Tha. We doubtleſs think our ſelves of n more im- 
portance _ | 
Than the wiſe Gods os us. 
2 Prieſt. Sacred Madam 
The Lord Ly/imachus——= (Enter Lyſimachus. 
Tha. He's ever welcome. 
Ly/. Hail, holy Prieſteſs, whoſe celeſtial * 
Adds whiteneſs to the ſilver robe you wear, | 
Have you yet learnt ought of the birth and fortunes | 
Of that ſweet virgin I commended to you? 


Tha. 
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Tha. No, my good Lord. When er I queſtioti her 
Who and from whence ſhe is, ſhe anſwers _—_ 

But ſits her down and _ 5 ember? ver ved 21 

Dyſ. I wiſh I kne x. 15 Le 
eee PS: it. She's a miracle 8 * 
My eyes neꝰ er ſaw A | Df nol 

3 O gracious Lady, : 2 80 2. 

he's ſuch an one that were I well affur'd - N 
5 of a gentle kind and noble ſtock, ori T 
I'd wiſh i better boic ee Ty 94 BA 

Ip Enter Gentleman. 7 oo] 

Gent. Moſt honout'd dn 1 1 
There is a ſhip arriv'd of ſtrange appearance, 
The hull, ſails, ſtreamers, tackle, all are black 3 | 
From whence is in a chaloupe come on ſhoar . 
A perſon of a great but mournful mein, 
Whoſe chief attendant aſks to be admitted + 
To fee our Governor. What is your will? __ 

Ly. That he have his: I * you. greet him 

fairly. B 6 ( Exit Gentleman. 
Enter Bae! and others after him, nw 

Do alt Penne: :|- | 

ſi Hall, reverend Sir : The gracious Gods s pre- 

ſerve you. 

Eſc. And you, ram iim the age chat 1 am now, 
And die as I wou'd wiſh. - 25 

Lyſ. You greet me wel. 

Eſc. Our veſſel is of S our buſineſs * 
T' implore Diand's aid for one diſtreſꝰd; ) 
And ſuch an one as in his happier days 
Never forgot his duty to the Gods, 

Nor let th afflicted ſue to him 1 in vain. 


— 


227 
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_ Tyſ. And may ſhe prove propitious. . r 

Eſc. Sir, we thank you. 1 
And further wou'd intreat that for our gold, 
| Your people may ſupply us with proviſions, . 

| Whereof we are not deſtitute for want, 
But weary for the ſtaleneſs. . 

Ly. Tis a courteſy 5 
Which if we ſhawd deny, the moſt juſt ( Gods. 
For ev'ry, graft wou'd ſend a caterpiller, a 5 
And ſo inflict our province. But inform me, . 60 
Who is that melancholy Gentleman. 4 3 

Eſc. He is of note (I may reveal no more) 

And was a goodly perſon, ere diſaſters 
Too great for human ſuff rance, ſunk him thus. 
 Ly/. Upon what ground is his diſtemperance? 

Eſc. It would be now too tedious to repeat; 
But his main grief ſprings from the timeleſs loſs | 
Of a beloved wife, and only child. = 

LZy/. Good Sir, all hail: N Gods preſerve 4 

_ hall. 

Eſc. *Tis all in vain, my Fats he will not ſpeak 
To any one, nor takes he ſuſtenance- 

But to prolong his grief. 

Ty. Yet 1 durſt wager, | 
We have a maid in Epheſus wou'd win 
Some words from him. 

Tha. *Tis well bethought, my Lord. 
She, queſtionleſs, with her ſweet harmony, | 
And other choice attractions, wou'd allure him, 
And melt his fix'd reſolves : She is moſt Happy | 
In form and utt'rance. 

Ly/. Say, we wiſh to ſee her. (Exit Gentleman, 
As G Eſc. 


* 


— 
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Eſc. Sure all's eflectleſs: : Yet well ent nothing 

That bears recov'ry's name. | 
gies: at Enter Marina, ah arte 

L/. This i is the virgin. F 
Thrice welcome, fair one. 

Eſe. She's a gallant Lady. 

. Lovely phyſician of diſtemper'd winds, "7 
We did ſend for thee to exert thy 1K,” ** 
And matchleſs goodneſs on a noble patient ; ; 
View this majeſtick ruin, and then judge 2 
By what remains how excellent a pile 
Grief hath defac d: Abſent to all things elle, | 
And ſelf reſign'd to ſilence and deſpair, 1 85 
See, he appears his own ſad monument. 
Now, if thy heav*nly' art, ſo proſperous 
In all attempts, can win him to attention, 
And draw him but to anſwer thee in TROY = 
Thy facred phyſick ſhall receive di: thanks 
As thy deſires can wiſh. 

Mar. You over rate me. 
But I will uſe my uttermoſt endeavours | | 


For his recovery. | 
Tha. Succeed them, Heaven 


8 


What ſtrange unlikelihood aſſaults my mic . 


My wild, ungoverr'd fancy wou'd perſwade 


My memory to find ſome traces there, 


In that marr'd face, yet unobliterated, 
Of my long dead, long drowned Plyittes. (aide. 
* Mark, the will 85 the "Re of menen 
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. SONG. 1 8 
Mar. Let thoſe nds are in favour with their lere, ; 
Of pudlick honour and proud titles boaſt ;, 
While we whom fortune of ſuch triumph bars, 
Seek j Joy in Virtue that We Honour moſt, - Fr 


c 
— — — — — 
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Great Princes Favourites thtir fair Jeaves Sema 
But as the marygold at the Sun's eye; FRIES 

While ruin in their pride but hides its Shad " 
For at a frown their Nati ring glories die, | 


The painful warriour famouſed for fight, 3 
After a, thouſand vitories once foilid, | 

Ts from the book of Honour razed quite, I 
And all the reſt forgot for which he toiPd, 


| Then let us bear the malice of our ſtars, 
And make our noble ſufferance our boaſt, 
The fortune ev'ry other triumph bars, 
Seel joy in Virtue that we honour moſt, 


' Tha. Mark'd he your muſick ? 
Mar, No, nor look'd upon me, 
Lyſ. She'll ſpeak to him. 
Mar. Sir, lend me your attention, 
And behold me, Indeed I am a Maid 
Who neer before invited ears or eyes; | 
But have been ſought too like an oracle, 
And gaz'd on like a comet. Sir, ſhe ſpeaks, 
Who, may be, hath endur'd calamities 
Might equal yours, if both were juſtly weights | 
Alas he heeds me not. I wou'd give oer, | 
But ſomething whiſpers i in my ear, Gp on. 
Per. What Syren have they found to forge atten» 
ion? 8 2 yo 


* * A R T N A. 


III ſteal a look, but not a word ſhall ſcape | 
From forth my lips. — — - (riſes.) O you immortal g 

Gods! 

Mar. Why do you Nau ſo eagerly upon me ? 
Why ſpreads that burning crimſon Oer your face 
But now ſo pale? If you did know mes Site. 

You wou'd not do me harm. | 

Per. I do believe thee. . 

Nay, turn thy eyes upon me 0 bow like t— 
Such things I've heard. — Inform me what thou art. 
Mar. I am what Ia appear, a ſimple Maid.” 
Per. My long pent ſorrow rages for a vent, 
And will &erflow in tears. Such was my wife, 
And ſuch an one my daughter might have been. 
My Queen's ſquare brows, her ſtature to an inch, 
As wand. like ſtrait; as filverevoic'd, her eyes 
As jewels like, in pace another , 
And then, like her, ſhe ſtarves the ears ſhe feeds, 
And makes them crave the more, the more : the 
ſpeaks. | „ 
Where were you born? 14 how did you atchieve 
Endowments, that you make more rich by owning ? 

Mar. If I ſhou'd tell my ſtory it wou'd ſeem 
Like lyes, diſdaining the TR of 8 83 
And found in the reporting. 

Per. Prithee, ſpeak. 

No falſhood can come from PE Sweet ben, 
And I will make my ſenſes to give credit 

To points that ſeem impoſlible, I think, _ : 
Thou ſaidiſt thou Maj. been toſs'd from yang to 


wrong, * 


. \ : 4 
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And that thou thought'ſt thy e _ 
If both were open d. W He 
Mar. Soine ſuch thing I ſaid, 


And faid no more than what I thought was lte, 
Per. rs born: If that cen. 
e 1 
Prove but the thouſandth part of 19 bes 
I will forego my ſex, thou art a man, * 


And 1 have ſuffer'd like a girl. Let thou fog 


Doſt look like patience, gaing on Kings graves, 
And wooing with her ſmiles reſolv'd extrem ity, 
To ſpare himſelf, and wait a better day. 4 
My moſt kind virgin, come and fit down by me. 
Recount, I dotbeſeech thee, what's thy name. 

Mar. My name, Sir, is Marina. 

Per. (Riſing) O] Pm mock d, 
And thou by ſome incenſed God ſent hither, 
To make the world laugh at me. 

Mar. Nay, have patience, 
Or here Pl! ceaſe. 

Per. I will, 1 will have patience. 

Mar. That nattie was giv'n 1 me by a King and” 

Father. 
Per. How! a King's — wo! and ' call'd 
Marina 

Mar. Did you not ſay you wow'd believe me, Sir? 

But not to be a troubler of your wank 
1 will end here, © 

Per. But are you fleſh and blood? 
Have you a working pulſe ? are you no ſpirit 2— 
Subſtance and motion— Well, where wete you born? 
Ant whetefore call'd Marina? 


_ Mer, 
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Mari: IWA Berne? ot vorly tarts [nn 
At ſea, and from that Grcumttne fog "SEM 
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That eder gull deep did mock 8 withal. .- A 
How, ſhow'd this be my child Buried and - Pk 
Living and dead at once It cannot be. 
Mar. *T were beſtT, did e 1 n 
Per. Yet give me leave. i vo ation 
Where were you bred ?; How « came you it tel parts?, 
Mar. The King, my father, did in 1 
leaye me, HBewice: 2 ii 154 in. WHA 
Till Philoten, the Queen, ſought, to deſtroy me; 
And having woa yillain to attempt. it. * 


A crew of pirates e uo 
Who brought me here. «XK 
Per. You Gods LEP I'm wd , 2 


Neer let me. wake again— Marina 01 IR 


7111 Shak SS ; 
n T8 1 17 N F; 21 (takes her band. 1 
Mar. Why do you ring. my ot D W 
wou'd you draw me? Fg 


Wy do T0 Weep, good. Six ? he re you . 0 


— 
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Of 3 King Pericles, © 1 Re 
er. Il praiſe. the Gods. 
Their power, and goodneſs, e ever while 1 3 
| Eye been a ſinful man; but from this hour, 
In darkneſs and diſtreſs ll wait their mercey , 
And neer diſtruſt them more. . TI 
Tha. You mighty Gods! -. 8 
Whoſe boundleſs goodneſs Rill delights to EY T 
Oer our demerits and confirm*d deſpair, TR: | 
| 48 endes the wiſdom of your counſels, 595 


By hewing man the-folly of bisown $0 3 1.1 © 
What are you doing now to raiſe'our wonder! or 
That voice and perſon grow familiar tome.” 
Doth my Lord live!! hath Pericles a n _ 
It cannot, cannot be. Then who are theſs ? = 
I'm deeply intreſted," yet kno not . 
Some God, inſtruct me what to hope or fear, 3 
To aſk or deprecate. Stupid amazement 
Obſtructs my powers—When mou Un e clouds * 
perſe, 

And day break in on my benighted mind? 

Per. But one 705 more: Tell me, e was thy 
mother? | 

Mar. She was the daughter « of the King of 22 

Tha. O let me hear the reſt. 

Mar. Her name'Thaiſa : © 

Who, as Lychorida oft told me weeping, | 

Did end the very moment I began. 

Per. You Gods! you Gods! your preſent kind- 
neſs makes, 

All my paſt mis'ries s ſport— 

Pm Pericles of Tyre. 8 
Mar. My royal Father! — ( kneels : ; z raiſes Ber. 
Tha. You gracious | Gods! if now you take me 
hence, 

I ſhall not taſte he Joys of your Elizium, ( 1 
Lyſ. What! ho! help here: The holy Prieſteſs dies, 
Mar. The heav'nly pow'rs forbid, | 
Lyſ. She did obſerve _. 

The progreſs of this ſtrange diſcovery, 7 

With ſtrong emotions and unuſual tranſports, 

Per. I pray who is this Lady? 


I . Lx. 


56 7 4 R 'T ago / 
I.. A miracle of goodneſs, ſent by Heav'n 
To make this land moſt happy. In her bloom, 
After a tempeſt, in the which *twas thought 
All her eompanions periſh'd, ſhe was caſt. 


Here on our coaſt. 
Per. Near it I loſt the mother 


Of my Marina. 
Tha. Hark, what muick's that ? 
Per. Theſe very hands did caſt into thoſe ſeas 
The treaſure of my ſoul. a 
Ta. I know it now: 
It is the harmony the ſpheres do make —»— 
| Nay do not weep I am but ner 
1 ſhall recover ſtrait. 1 
Per. Pray, how 3 EEE oy. 
Was this ſtrange chance you ſpeak of RY 
ieh, 
About as many years as your fair daughter 
Seems to be old. 


Per. I do begin to doat; 
And yet the Gods are mighty as they" re good. 


How was ſhe found? 

Ly/. Cloſe in a ſailor's coffer. 
She ſeem'd a breathleſs corpſe ; but my good father, 
(Now with the Gods) by his ſuperior ſkill 
Did find it was not ſo, and by his art, 
Which equalbd his humanity, reſtor'd her 

To health and vigour. 
Tha. Where, O where's my Tard; ? 
Per. Thaiſa's voice 
Da. Yet let me look again : 
If he be none of mine, my ſanctity 


MARINA. 97 


Shall guard me ſtill from om licentious touch 


; f PIl none but Pericles. 


Per. Her face, her ſtature, 8 


That beauty that nor time nor grief cou'd change— 


It is, it can be, none but my 7 baiſa. 
Tha. But dare we ut N 
Per. By Jove, I'd not be kept 
A moment longer abſent from thy boſom, 
Tho? I were ſure as I did prels thy lips, 
My high wrought ſpirits wou'd diſſolve to air, 
And leave me cold and lifeleſs in thy arms. 
Tha. You ſons and daughters of advinktly, i 
Preſerve your innocerice, and each light grief, 
(So bounteous are the Gods-to thoſe who ſerve them) 
Shall be rewarded with ten thouſand joys. | 


Mar. My heart bounds 1 in me, and wou'd fain be 


gone 
; Into my mother's WY r Ig 
Her. See who kneels ene thy © Child and 1 mine, 
Thaiſa, 85 
Bought almoſt with as 1. 
Tua. And cheaply purchaſed. 


Bleſt and my own ! Thou malt my. joy compleat. 


_ Eſc. Hail, royal maſter. + 

Lyſ. Happy monarch, hail. l 92 8 

Per. O good Eſcanes, ſtrike me, noble Sir, = 

Give me a gaſh, put me to preſent pain; : 

Leſt this great ſea of joys ruſhing upon me, 

Ofer bear the mounds of frail mortality, 

And ſweetneſs be my bane. O come, come both : 
Thou whom the boundleſs ocean gave me back, 


O let me bury thee a ſecond time, 5 


. 


3 MARIN 4. 
And hide thee in my heart; and thou who gaveſt 


2 9 


Him life who did beget thee, come thou too: 
There's endleſs ſpace, and as repleat with love 


As the great deep with waters. Wou'd our voices 


Riſe with our thoughts, we'd thank the holy Gods 
As loud as their high thunder threaten'd us 
When thou waſt born, and thou did'ſt ſeem to die. 
This tribute paid not to our will but power, 

I do reſolve for 7. bar ſus-3: there to ſtrike . 
Th' inhoſpitable Queen. TER 
 Lyſ. 1 have advice, 


My Lord, that ſhe is lain by Zn, 


One who was poiſon'd by her. 
Mar. That's the wretch 
She hir'd to murder me. 
I. Tis added too, 
| She dy'd in evil fame 1 amd. 
Then, mighty Sir, repoſe your {elf awhile 


After your weary Sriefs, and make our court * 5 . | 


Proud with your preſence. 
Per. Youre a noble hoft, 
And ſue to * trouble with expence * 


Injoy thy wiſn. 
Ly/. Herein Fm 1 1 


But, royal Sir, Pve yet a bolder ſuit. Ex: 5 


Per. Your, princely. Sire preſerv'd Thai/a's life, 
And you are maſter of as gracious n 

In mind and form, as any I e'er noted; 

Jou mall prevail, be it to woo my es... 


I. Thanks, royal Sir. If ſhe e my vous 4 
J am the very. happieſt of mankind. = 


"oh ba And ſhe, Feet you molt Jappily beſtow'd. 0 


8 
= 


— 


5 


But that and all we've x fince our fad p par 


HEN to a future race the preſent days 


; „ FO 


: MARTIN A 7 
O my dear Lord, he has been noble to hen; e be 


We will rehearſe at leiſure, I have had 


From ſure intelligence the heavy news 0 + 1 
Of my good Father's death, and that our area. = 


In peace and loyalty do wait our coming. 
Per. Heav'n make er of bim. * here, my _=_ 
Queen, . 1 
We'll celebrate their — . our ele 050% 
Will in fair Cyprus ſpend our future days, 
And to our children leave the crown of Bre. | 


To caſt new light on truth, inus is ſeen, 3 
Tho long aſſail'd with fortunes fierce and _ 1 
Virtue preſerv'd from fell deſtructioms 3 | 
Led on by, Heay'n, „ and crown d with] Joy at laſt. | 1 
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EPILOGUE. 


Shall be the theme of cenſure or of praiſe, _ r 4 
When thiy pelt blame what's, wrong, whats right ale 5 = 


Fuſt as you treat your own fore-fathers now, 


Pm thinking what' a figure' yau106ll mate, 
No light concern, Sirs, where your fame's at frat, a 4 

; T hope we need not urge your country's cauſe, I * of 
Yau ll guard her elm, and aſſert her las, r 4 
Ner farce your ruin d race, mad with their pains, 

To curſe you as the authors of their chains, 

We dare not think, we ud met fear, you will; 15 . 
For. Britons though proveltd, are Britons fit. 
Yet let u not this kind caution give offence « * | LEES a 
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1 1 Fatal Curioſity. - A true T 


„ ELO OU E. 


u. that declines the draoping arts declare; 


Are your diverfi ons what your fathers were Als 


Met maſquerades, your wiſdom to diſplay, 
Du make the ff flupid farce for which you 6h. 


Auel it ſelf may be tos dearly bought, © 


Nor was it ſure deſn d to barkſs thought. | 
But, Sirs, what eer's your fate in future flory, © 


Will have the Britiſh Fair ſecured their glory. 


When worſe than barbariſm had ſunk your taſte, 
When nothing pleas'd but what laid virtue waſte, 
A ſacred band, determin d, wiſe, and ou: 


They jointly roſe fo op th exotick fd, Eat 
And ftrove to wake, by Shakeſpear's nerwous «os = 


; | The _ m of 1 qi days, 2 


| Be it an omen of n has... 9 55. 
Others adopt our fe oftneſs and expence * 
Mell pleasd futh harmleſs inſults we may bear, 
Thoſe follies loft we ve numbers yet to ſpare ; ; 
Unqueſtion'd let em rob us of our Hame . — 
b en 9 and our 8 5 
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